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Wrs. Van de Water's New Serial Starts on tkh PageWealnesdag
This Day in Our HistoryGreatest Brilliancy.Femzs a ffer THIS day is the anniversary of the first' Presidential elec-

tionTENUS now attains her greatest brilliancy, sparkling in in the United States, when George Washington,
the sunset like a great living jewel when the frosty air

was unanimously chosen, in 1798, our Grst President He
is stirred, and settling down to the glow of an electric

took the oath of, office on April 30, 1780, in New York
lampwhen the atmosphere is still. She-i- s nowbeginning

City,, where the Congress was then sitting.
to bend her course sharply in between the earth and the sun.

DRACULA,
OR

THE VAMPIRE
By BRAM

DID not like' thattlethargy of

"I Madam Mintfs Souls ana
memories can ' do strango
thlners during trance."

I was about to ask him more, but
Marker Just then came In, ana he neia
up a warning hand. We must try to-

night at sunset to make her speak
more fully when In ner nypnouc state.
28 October. Telegram. Rufus Smith,

London, to Lord Godalmlng, care
H n M Vice Pnnnul Varna.
"Czarina Catherine reported enter

ing Oalatx at 1 o'clock today."

Dr. SeicrtTe fiiary.
2S October. When the telegram

:ame announcing the arrival In Galatz
do not think, it was such a shock to

any of u as might have, been ex--

' pected.
True, we did not know whence, or

how, or when, the bolt would come;
but I think we all expected that some-
thing straDge would happen. The de-
lay of arrival at Varna made us
.Individually satisfied that things
would not be lust as wo had expected:
we only waited to Jearn pvhere the
change would occur, f ;,

None the less- - however; was it a
aurpriae. I suppose that nature
works on such-"a- ' hopeful' basis' that
we believe against ourselves that
things will .be as Joey ought to be,
not as we should know'ltia't they will
be. Transcendentalism Is a beacon
to the angels, even If ft be a

to man.
MUST MAKE THE BEST
OF BAD TORX OB JFOItTCXB

It was. an odd experience, and we
U took It differently. Van jHelslng

rained his hands over his head for a
moment, as .though in remonstrance
with the 'Almighty; but he said
not a word, and in a few sec-

onds stood up with his face
"V sternly set. Lord Godalmlng crew

very pale, and sat breathing heavily.
I was myself half stunned and

looked In wonder at one after anoth- -
er. Qulncey Morris .tightened his
belt With that quick movement which
1 knew so well; in our old wandering
days it meant "action." Mrs. Barker
grew ghastly white, so that the scar
on her forehead seemed to burn, but
she folded her hands meekly and
looked, up in prayer. Barker smiled

actually smiled the dark, bitter
mile of one who . Is without hope;

but at the same time. bis action be-
lled his words, for his hands Instinc
tively sought .the hilt of the great
Kukri knife and-reste- d there. "When
does the next train start for Galatz?"
said Van Helslng to us generally.

"At 0:33 tomorrow mornlngj" We
all stared, for the answer came from
lira. Harker.

"How on earth do you know!" sajd
Art. ,

"Tou forget or perhaps you do
not know, though Jonathan does and
ro does Dr. Van Jlelslng that I am
the train fiend. At home in Exeter
I always used to make up the time-
tables, so as to be helpful to my
husband. I found it so useful some-
times, that I always make a study
of the timetables now! I knew that
If anything were to take us to Castle
Dracula we should go by Galatz, or
at any rate through Bucharest; so I
learned the times very carefully.
Unhappily there are not man' to
learn, as the only train tomorrow
leaves as I say.'

"Wonderful woman!" murmured the
professor.

"Can't we get a special?" asked
Lord Godalming.
VAX HEI.SING DELEGATES
TO EACH MAX A TASKS.

Van Helslng shook his hold: "I fear
not This land is very different from
yours or mine'; even If'we'dli have
a special, it would probably not ar-

rive as soon as our regular train.
Moreover, we have something to pre
pare. We must think. Now let us
organize. Tou, friend Arthur, go to
the train and get the tickets and ar-
range that .ait be ready for us to
so In the morning'.

"Do you, friend Jonathan, go to
the agent of the ship and get from
him letters to the agent in Galatz,
with authority to make search the

xaa Chjnsse do not beckon, as we
da, with the palm of the han4
tarn to, the Oncer euried, and
the index linger aceesively bend-la-g

and straightening-- They beck-e- n

with the fingers ourled dawn-war- d,

sweeping the viuU hand
vigorously back and forth.

Tk csastaat motion of a wire
rape Involves heavy strains and In-

ternal friction, and requlree that
the wear should be equally distrib-
uted. Intelligent lubrication wlU
greatly prolong the working life of
a wire repe.

Rassia's Cross of St Andrew has
a remarkable peeullarlty attaching
te it. AH who are decorated with It
have the right te demand enoe a
pardon for a Russian subject con-
demned to death. I

An eleetrle elevator has been la- -
-- alled in the stairway Walsh leads

aha .cupola of fit- - Peer's Cathe- -

tho. eleyator has a

STOKER,
.

ship just as" It war here. Morris;
Qulncey, you see the'vlce consul, and
get his aid with his fellow in Q elaf.il
and all he can do to make our way
smooth, so that no times be lost
when over the Danube. John will stay
with Madam MIna and. me, and we
shall consult. For so If time be long
you may be delayed; and It will not
matter when the sun' set. since I am
here with Madam to make report."

"And L" said Mrs. Barker brightly,
and more like' her old' self than she
had been 'for many a long day, "shall
try to be of use In all ways, and
shall think and write for you as I
used to do. Something is shifting
from me in some strange way, and I
feel freer than I have been of latet"

The three younger menlooked
happier at the moment as they
seemed to realize the significance of
her words, but Van Helslng and I.
turning to each other; met each a
gTave and troubled glance. 'We said
nothing at the time, however.

When the three men had gone out
to their tasks Van Helslng asked
Mrs. Harker to look up the copy of
the diaries and find him the part of
Barker's Journal at the Castle. She
went away to 'get It;' when the door
was shut upon her be said to me:

"We. mean the samel Speak out:
"There Is some change. It Is a

hope that makes me. sick, for It may
deceive us"

"Quite so. Do you know why I
asked her to get the manuscript?"

"No!" said X. "unless it was .to get
an opportunity of seeing, me alone."
DRACULA TRANSPORTS SPIRIT
TO HEAD JONA'l MIXD.

"Tou are in ipart right, friend
John, but only in parr. I want to
.tell ryou something.- - And oh. my
friend, I am taking- a great a ter-rib- le

risk; but I believe it is right.
In the moment when Madam MIna
said those words that arrest both
our understanding, an inspiration
came to me. In the. trance of three
days ago the --Count sent her his
spirit to read her mind, or more like
he took her to see him In his earth-bo- x

.in the ship with water rushing,
just as It go free at rise and set of
sun..

"He learn then tbzt.we are here,
for she have more to tell in her open
life with eyes to see andears to hear
than he. .shut, as he ls coffin-bo- x.

Now he" make his most effort
to escape us. At present he want
her not

"Be la sure with bis so great
knowledge that she will come at his
call, but he cut her off take her, as
he can do, out of his own power,
that so she come not to biro. Aht
there I have hope thai our man-brai-

that have been of man so long
and that have not lost the grace of
God, will come higher than his child-brai- n

that lie in his tomb for cen-
turies, that grow not yet 'to our
stature, and that do only work sel-
fish and therefore small.

"Here comes Madam MIna; sot
a word to her of her trance!
She know ft not; and It would
overwhelm her and make her despair
Just when we want all her hope.
ail ner courage; when most we want
all her great brain which is trained
like man's brain, but Is of sweet wo-
man and have a special power which
the Count give her,-- and which he may
not take away altogether' though he
think not so.
VAX BELSIXG REALIZES
HOPE RESTS OX HIGH.

Bush! let me speak, and you shall
learn. Ob, John, my friend, we are
in awful straits. I fear, as I never
feared before. We can only trust the
good God. Silence! here she comes.

I thought that the professor was
going to break down and have hys-
terics. Just as he had when Lucy died,
but with a great effort he controlled
himself and was at perfect nervous
poise when Mrs. Barker tipped Into
the room, bright and happy-lookin- g

and, in the doing of work, seemingly
forgetful of her misery.

(T Be Continued Tomorrow)
(Coprrlrbtixl)

la used to some extent as a food by
the peasantry- - along the eoast. alee
as a JUy for invalids.
T
Pisa Is now lighted with natural

gas, largy supply of good quality
having been found some two miles
front the iowa,

-

The annual consumption of char-
coal In Sweden is estimated at about
100,008 toss.

Potash has been fennd In Arlsona
In a state of aelutlon and Is pumped
easily.

The latest estimate ef the length
ofthe world's railways Is loa.eo
miles.

The Opium Habit.
There are three different forms

ef taking opium. Some people, for
example the Turks, eat It; others,
like the Chinese, smoke It, while
the Inhabitants of more civilized
countries usually drink It as laud-
anum. The drug Is obtained from
the unrjpe fruit' of the, common
white poppy. Incisions are made In
the heads of this plant, from whicha creamy Juice exudes, hardening
vn ii t)iari mo in air. XOIS IS
ticrapea oa ana maae up into small

Mmen ivrm it la agio. mraraw opium eater or smoker
kinoes nlmsetf to an Indescribably

icusa state or raino ana body.
very seiaom lives to be forty

Do You Know That
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Waists Thai Make the Eye Grow Fonder
Republished by

IF you wish to present a calm though ruffled appearance

you can do It by wearing this waist with perky plcdt

edged nifties wherever there Is any excuse. It Is

well made and Is of fine white batiste.

Is
suoceee la Ilfemean to you

DOES In business that and
nothing more? if It deos, you

are' a failure a failure. I tell you,
even though you have accumulated
a fortune and a large share of the
world's respect.

Suppose you were spilled out of a
boat, and with you went a little
child who bad a right to your pro-

tection. Suppose you managed to
keep year own head above water
and saved yourself while the child
drowned you wouldn't be very
proud. of. your success In getting
safely to land, would yon? Have
you oyer thought of success that
way?

The self-ma- man Is generally
co absorbed In the "making process"
while he Is at It that he neglects to
help others Vwho are struggling
even as he Is. He pnehes them
down, he clambers over them; he
glibly talks about the survival of
the fittest, and puffs out his chest
In appreciation of the fact that ha

ADVICE THE

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

Don't Be Mercenary.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am a stenographer and my
employer, who is twelve years
mr senior, seems to be in love
with me. He has taken me sev-

eral tlmee to theartres, eto and
finally last evening he declared
his love for me and asked me te
marry him.

Tbe trouble Is this: lit Is rich
and loves me; I am poor and Ioti
another young man two years
older than I am--ve- ry dearly,
who Is slso poor, snd never has
spoken to roe about his Inten-
tions. Plesse sdvlae one who la
anxiously waiting for your views

n the matter. a M.

CURKLT you cannot expect me to
" advise any girl to make a cold-

blooded mercenary marriage. Apart
from the fact that you and your em-

ployer come from different walks
ef life and probably have very dif-

ferent views and ideals, there Is the
fact that you do not care very much
for him and feel that he Is madly
In love with you. Would It be fair
to marry him under those circum-
stances? Have you any chance of
happiness If yoif Insrry one man,
when all the while you are Inclined
to fancy yourself In love with an-

other. Marriage without love Is
likely to be debasing and unhappy
for everybody concerned. Don't try
It. On the other hand, don't ro-

mantically and sentimentally fsney
youraelf enamoured of a boy whom

ou probably hardly know.

Sharing Your Mourning.
rjBAR MISS FAIRFAX.
' la It right for my sweetheart

to go to h theatre whll I am In
mourning for my father. I guess
vour answer will be that I am
selfish. But I tried to take It
that wav but couldn't see It.

R. B.

fpiIERK Is mourning snd unhap-ptnt- as

In the world without
sny one of us demanding that any
other one of us sbare a period of
retirement from the world. Of
course, you sre aelflah selfish and
exacting. And now that I have lec-
tured you I am going to confess
that when a man really loves a girl
be. ought to want to lighten any
period of gloom for her. Instead of
merely going off to seek his own
happiness. That's the Ideal stste
of affairs but most men are Impa-
tient of gloom and Inclined to seek
a good time for themselves. Po try
to be ph'loauphical about the ahale
sltustlon.

Special Arrangement WUh Good Housekeeping; the Nation's Greatest
" of the Home .

'

excep-

tionally

or not, France sends us ,a few waists, and here la
of white batiste, made by hand as

French Angers make such things, and designed with a collar

What Idea of Making Good?

TO
LOVELORN

Magazine

WAR
nonejmt

Your

draped
edged.

was able to rise even while others
sank.

Really he need not be- - so very
proud or himself. 'Almost" any
clever, unprincipled man who is
strong and pitiless and. shrewd
enough to keep within the law can
get ahead In the world. The point
Is to get ahead in a worldly sense
and still not Jet all .the unworldly
delicacy and beauty of life be a
closed hook to you.

We all have natural desires for
tin and friends. But If we let

business occupy us so completely
that we have at first no time and
at the last no inclination for pleas-
ure, we are stealing- one of the
very real values of life from our
own personal strong point.

Dullness of mind, deadnets- - of
spirit, self-centr- narrowness of
vision are not email prices to pay
for success. There Is real public
spirltedness there Is actual Inner
Joy from the doing of good deeds.
Kindness and charity and consider

The Hidden Hand
By Arthur B. Reeve,

Create r the "Crmbr KemaeeTy"

mystery stories, which appear ex-

clusively la Coaaaepelltasi Magaals.

EPISODE 8.

The Slide for Life.
Ccpjrlxlit. 1S1T. Star Oa.

cowered In the flaming
DORI3 as the long tongues of

scorching gas leaped from
the wall st hr on every side,

growing Isrger and threaten-
ing to engulf her.

Quickly Ramsay, his feet locked
in either side of the doorway, flung
himself backward and down
through the vent In the floor, ex-

tending his arms to Doris. She
leaped for hlra and he caught her
as she elurrgr to him, now almost
writhing from the blistering hest.

Cat-lik- e, the devilish Hidden
Hand crept from the shelter of the
rude staircase, still almost blinded
from the blow that Ramsay had ad-

ministered to him. Another moment
and he would be upon Ram-
say. He drew a long v lerous
dirk from his waiat and erept for-

ward, leering evilly as he thought
of precipitating he two lovers
headlong Into the fiery furnace be-

low, closing the trap and leaving
them to burn to death.

But Ramsay was jtoo quick for
him Trained In athletics, every
rrruale was alive. In spite of the
added weight of Doris, he rslsed
himself suddenly. Just as the Hid-

den Hand bent over him. With a
final effort he flung Deris gently te
one side. Interposing htmself be-

tween her and the criminal, and In

another Instant he had raised him-

self to his feet and was confronting
the murderer.

With a muttered Imprecation ef
rage, however, the Hidden Hand
ducked the blow and before Ranaay,
panting from the almost super-

human effort of the rescue of Doris,
could recover, the Hidden Hand had
fled through a door, clamming It.

He burst Into an Inner rom. where
Verda and aome emissaries were
waiting fearfully, having guessed
from the sounds that tbe plot had
olscaxiitd and that Doris an A Ram

Into revert. Flatted batiste forma the

ation and understanding are.boomf
erangs. They . react almost as
strongly on the man who practises
them as on the object of his min-

istrations.
If your standard of values Is that,

a thing Is fine because you paid a
big price for It, your standard of
values Is sll wrong. Tou can't buy
sunsets or sunrises: no, price will
get for you a sunshiny day Instead
of a rainy one; money --will sot
make you immune to disease germs
or 'give you one' extra inch of
height. It will buy you Imitations ,

and substitutes tor beauty, and
health, educate you to appreciate
them and ward off. ugliness and III
health. But It you have It not In
your- own soul to love beauty, to
feel strongly, you miss absolutely
priceless things.

Msny a man who Is Intent on
making good has a callous. Irritable
attitude toward the sufferings of
the poor. First of all. he has

or realisa

say were safe. There waa not even
time for the Hidden Rand to vent
his anger on the emlssarlea What-w- as

done must be done quickly.
"Quick!" cried Ramssy. as the

Hidden Hsnd fled, "there are too
many for ue this Is our chance to
get away."

In a moment he and Dorle were
pounding down the door Into the
etreet and escsptng.

A Warning.
"Tou must not be seen here,"

muttered the Hidden Hand to Verda.
"They wilt suspect that the kid-

napping was a frame-u- p. Fake an
escape through that window."

Verda looked at the window. It
was several feet from the ground,
snd she hesitated to Jump out.

The Hidden Rand had no such
scruples, however. Without a word
he seized Verda. who struggled gen-

uinely this trme. bore her to the
window and actually flung her out.
careful to let her land on her feet,
which she did with a Jolt, though
fortunately without being hurt.

--There's Verda," cried Deris,
catching a glimpse from the outside.
"She fought away from them and
Jumpedl"

Verda caught. the cue. In another
moment, breathless, she was with
them with a weird tale of danger.

Ramsay looked about. What wae
be to do with the two girls If the
gang attacked again? Just about the
corner of the house he ssw a limou-
sine. Whose It was he did not
know, nor did he care. In another
moment he had hustled Doris and
Verda Into It. directing Doris to
cover the driver with the gun. as
he ordered him to drive off.

It wss, as a matter of fact, the
llmoualne of the Hidden Hand and
the driver was an emlsssry. Ram-
say stood on the running board as
the driver sullenly started slowly.
The delay was Just enough to give
the other emissaries a chance. One
hurled himself at the door. Cling-
ing with one hand, Ramsey man-
aged to brush blm off as another
came on.

Back of the car, however, a third
had leaped for the spare tire rack
and gained It, climbing over the
roof-- As he ralid a blackjack over
Ram aay' a head Itamaay managed to
throw the other 'fellow nff the tun-
ning beard and turn Just ta Urns

mm

1HE "something different" waist ta a real ted in theimd--"

die of the season, and here It Is of. white, voile with a
collar of Madeira embroidery wnlch gives It distinction and
"difference." Clustered tricks and Valenciennes lace are the
trimming. ..'..'. '.

tion that he Is. pushfngthem down. --

and then he cultivate an attitude
that It Is all right ,for.(ilm to have
possessions, since, he 'is' a superior
person and able to adrnfnlster them
for the benefit of mankind.

In making good there are a .num-

ber of 'dapgers blindness to 'the
spiritual values of life. Indifference
to the rights of others, callousness
to suffering, a sort of atrophy of the
finer instincts and complete dying
through' disuse offthe

When you dull yourown senslbtl- - ,

itles by using them too much you
lose" the fine flavor of, enjoyment.
Forty days of sunshine on end. and
sunshine doesn't seem half as glori-
ous and glowtng'as It does when you
see a rift of blue and a shaft of
gold after a week of rain.

It a man Is warped, narrow.
he Is not fealty a success.

It takes a rounded personality for
a rich, full life. The man who-ha-

his eye on the goal of a JlO.OOO-a-ye- ar

salary, and who has so missed

A yStory Alive With
Romance and Mystery

' ta grip the upraised arm. bend It
In hia powerful grasp. and fling the
fellow far out Into the. road.

In an attle of a poorly furnished
house In a section of the city la
which he would be unlikely to at-
tract attention, the Hidden Hand
sat butlly engaged that night, his
only company an owl In the rafters
from time to time hooting weirdly.

A New Scheme.
Fatlently the Hidden Hand

worked, and ah the owl hooted the
very uncannlneea of the bird seemed
to coincide with his crafty humor.
On the table before him were draw-
ing materials and now, as he fin-

ished with them, he bent over a
piece of paper, writing.

No sooner had he finished than
he called an emissary, who entered,
bowing and cringing before htm.

"Here la a letter." began the Hid-

den Hand, displaying it:
"June It, HIS.

"Judson Whltneyi
"Tour wilt Is drawn up snd Is

resdy for your signature at my
hunting lodge, Kagle's Nest, la the
Adlrondaeka.

"Tours truly,
"JONAS TRASK.

"Attorney."
"And hare." added the Hidden

Hand, taking what he had drawn,
"Is a plan I have made of a secret
drawer In the writing desk In the
Whitney library. I want the letter
placed In the secret drawer and this
plan left where someone will find lt--I

must get Iorts away from New
Tork. Pehaps ril have better suc-
cess, alve this an to Verda snd
tell her If she falls this time I win
not epare Ramsay."

The emissary bowed low and
backed out. A moment later be
was en his way to the Whitney
house.

Meanwhile. Ramsay. Doris snd
Verda had returned from the den.
and Ramsay was waiting In the li-

brary for Doris to coma downstalra.
Verda, at the eurtalned door,

caught aght of him alone, sitting
on the couch. Kh glanced about.
Doris was nowhere to be seen.
Quickly she entered to take advan-
tage of this rare chance to speak
alone with tbe man whom aha
loved.

"Let me pin this flower on your
coat," she eald pre(tlly. as she sat
beside him.

Te Be Ceatlaned

By BEATRICE
FAIRFAX

developing the warm hamanness of
his nature and the fine humanneas
of. relations with other people, is
to my mind a failure on almost every
counti even when he gets the 1 10.-0- 00

a year which counts so much
with htm.
. But the man who arrives at a far

less lofty goal 'of cold, sheer earn-
ing capacity and who. .nevertheless,
achieves 'splendid human relation-
ships, a serene soul, a, power to en--
Joy and1' appreetat'' beauty, friend
ship and the respect-of worthy peo-

ple, has. a much mora rounded and
complete success" than the man who
has nothing but money to. ahow for
his work and effort at making good.

In health. In the ability to under
stand, "and appreciate human etno- -

.Uons. .in the power to enjoy One
things., in. natural boyish" humsa-nes- s.

In warmth and richness of
feeling.. In the power ta give love
and. win It. and. In (he peaea of soul
that comes from squareness and
bard work and fineness ef vision.
real success Has.

ANECDOTES OF
THE FAMOUS
"Examples. of Herbert Spencer's

'irritating foibles and extraordinary
pettiness are superfluous, says Ed-

ward Oodd in "Memories."' bat two
of them will bear the tsHlng--. X ha
the opportunity of seerac In rnB
working order the that
he need to wear. Probably some
frivalous remark ef mine obtained
me this privilege, for in the middle
of the meal Spencer,, with a fixed
glsnce st me. pressed the spring
thst closed the hole of each ear.
After luncheon my host and I sat
chatting In the garden, when there
carne aa invitation from Spencer to
us to. take a drtre with hhn in hj
rubber-tire- d carriage, the message
adding that wo were not to talk.'

"When we were returning- from
Spnfcer--s funeral the late Kit
Michael Foster told me the foHow-I- ng

story. Spencer detested cwsn-lou- s.

and the trouble waa to find a
chair that was hard in the seat and
yet comfortable. So, as a last

he hsd a neat covered with
some Inches of soft plaster of Parla,
and sitting on that ssade aa Im-pr-

from which a wooden seat
of an exactly fitting pattern waa
afterward cut for at oomfort.

"Agalnst a certain undeniable
furslness there should be aot the
fart that Spenoer had a eott place la
a heart that seemed adamant, and X

know of spontaneous acts of klnd
ness and of offers of nslp ta the
treublad snd bereaved that redeesa-e-d

much of what waa eoiesldered
unlovely behavior."

"There haa been an element ee?

chance In the bestowal of the epi-

thet Oreat. Some of those) who bear
It were second-rat- e men. and a geed
msny of those who have notreeetveeT
It were first rate. Other eemsss,"
writes Lerd Bryce In the Fortnight-
ly Review, "besides striking gifts
and conspicuous achievements have.
come Into the matter.

"The epithet haa been gtvea ta
men of action rather than to msa

V of thought. ... No Shakespeare
or Dante, no Socrates, Bacon. Kant
or Newton, though every one would
recognise that these have been
among the foremost men ef the
world, men whose Influease upea It
ass been perraaaent,"

LITTLE
BOBBIE'S PA
ByWilliamF.Kirk.

was reeding the Sunday
MA out loud last nit to

PaeVX. Me and Pa. .had to
Uasea.

X see a artikel here, sed Ma. wlch
says that the goc--d peepnl of New
Tork are eetlng a lot of horse meet

sed Ma.
That Is a good way to fix' it for

eetlng. sed Pa. If I set any "horse
meet X wud like to have It cooked-Una-wain-

.

It Is nicer that way.
Pa sed.

It says here that peepul git
strong helthy on horse meet, Sed
Ma. That stands to reeson. too.
Ma sed. A horse Is a pourful snl-ml- le.

Ma sed, A if peepul cat It tbay
will git pour-f- ul too. That Is good
loglcx. lsent It? sed Ms.

It Is sed Pa. I reecall one time.
sed Pa. wen' I was' a Injun liter 'oa
the grate plains of the 8. W. des-

serts, sed Pa. We was cat off from
all meat markets for quite- - sum
spelU. d Pa. at me as n'r brahr
pards ate horse meet for two (2)
weeks. By that time, sed Pa, we
got so fast we gallowed away from
the Injuns. I reemember the hair
on my neck grew after that, see.

Pa. like a mane.
How thrtlllnr, sed Ma. X suppose"

that Is how you started having ruff
neck friends, sed Ma. Wen. Ma sed.
X am heartily In favor of. horse flask
tf It wlU help our guvernment te
win this hero war In wlch we are
in. sed Ma. The horse has always
been the frena of Man. Ma sed, & I
suppose it will matk the deer horses
happy to know that wen they are
thru hauling drays thay can be
cooked Into potples for us mortals.
Ma sed.

Tea Indeed, sed Fa. I recall an-

other time. Pa sed. wen X waa tra-

in the grate X. W, tarry-tor-y. we
ate a horse while we waa watting
for Spring to cum Jk open narvf-gasbu- n.

That horse tasted good,
too. Pa aed. X galv moast ofMt'to
my fronds beekaua X was the
atrongest.

--Well. well, sed Ma. If X had
kaowed, how well you like horse
stakes horse roasts, sed Me. t
wud Taf e been feeding it to you rite
along so Bobble A I cud have the
iamb ehonsj etc, sed: 1U

4 vr beieeva Twiit start you rite off

en horse meat, sed Ma.p or maybe,

mule meat. X think mule meat wud
be better for yure- stubborn nster.
Ma aed. Doant be surprised to-m-

row morning; sed Ma, If you" Una
sum minced mnle"'an fried up la
calks for yure- - brekfaat.

Nothing wud surprise me these
days, sed Pa. Things U happening
so fast It ftrrius now, Pa sed; that
w must be preepared for any krad
of a shook. I wish old HanhrBpfaiks-eu- d

bo Hwlng now. sed Pa. He
used to ten how wo was' alt thru
having wars how wlmmen. wud
gtt oM fashuned aggenn like, his
mother. Llttal did old Hank Sptnka
dreem that wlmmen wud be wafts-fa- g

trp to the ballot box. Pa aed.
voatlng for the most popular gent
ta town.

The wlmmen has surprised a lot
of old Hanks sV old cranks, sed M.
The wlmmen baa shown, Vsrt sed.
thst the White Lite of Ktesoa ta
shining fourth on the world In eH,

its gloary. lltslng the way to a )'

better grater world. Ms, sed.
Poor old Hank, that ho eldest live

to see It. sed Pa. Ha sed good-h- y

to hia friends, Pat sod, .to-hi-s w
who was washing; the dishes, sed pat
Cood-by- e wife, sed old Hank. Ooe-by- e

Hank, sed bis wife .eh ks-- a
washing dishes, sed Pa tana Bank
went, ae-rre-r dreetalng hew wta
men wud dime the hill f Gracs
aess. sed n,

sed Ma, that si neether here
or thare. wa begta.

eating Qee Gees, sed Ma, A tot s
heap that It agrees with yea. deer--1

est. she sed to Pa, so yon caa haest
heara yure munny A Carisxa-a- a yssaA

ants to yure deer fxmbrr.- -

Wan X see you enmmlng hoam.
sed Ma. I will help yotr. I wfll mr
OMdas. sed Ma.

Meteoric Stones.
There haa always been mora or

less speculation aa to the origin 0

the meteorio etotnee and Irons that
occasionally fan frose the) skat.

The density of thsse bodies and the
great sise of sonaef them are held
( constitute arguments In favor at
the view that they must have bees
ejected from some massive body ta
space, such aa the swa or a stall
With reference to the pecallar
meteorites that fell eeme years
ago at Branham. Kansas. It may be
inferred from their composition, one
authority has suggested, from what
part of the heavenly body that
ejected them they came. Tie
heavy mettallle meteorites called
slderltee may plausibly bi sup-
posed to have come often from the
deeper parts of a atar: the llgb
stony ones, called aerolite, from
the superficial layers; and the rare
"paUasttes. like the Branham me-
teorites, which are Intermediate! la
composition, from the transitional
soae between the outer crust emd
the dense Interior aueleaa.
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